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gong was sounded, and the rest trooped in and sat down upon the floor. Lloyd began to cut down the gifts and distribute them, with little jokes that were hugely appreciated; but which, being in Samoan, conveyed nothing to me. There was something for every one. Mrs.
F------  is deeply interested  in ornithology, so
she got a squeaking bird, carefully labelled with
the fine Latin name of a dodo; and Miss F------
had a neat little packet of imaginary love-letters full of most amusing allusions. But the excitement of the boys over their gifts was really touching. One called Missi Folo, who has been working very well lately, and deserved a reward, got a knife, which delighted him very much ; but when by and by a concertina also was handed to him, he just stood up and gasped, his eyes blazing with joy, and yet scarcely able to believe in his good fortune. I never saw more intense and simple happiness in all my life; and when ' the party' was over I could not help saying, ' Well, I must confess, Lou really does his best to act up to his own gospel, that while it is our duty to be good ourselves, our duty to our neighbour is to make him happy!'
December31.
ONE last story of Vailima before I close. As the F------s had been again forced to
take refuge with us, Lou and Fanny moved into the new house to make room ; so that it is